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Oranges and lemons,” 

Say the bells of Saint Clement s 
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I do not know, says the great bell of Bow. 
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bells of Saint Pe-ter’s.Two sticks and an ap-ple , say the bells of Whlto-chap-el. 
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Ding dong, ding ding dong, 
Ding dong, ding ding dong. 


2 

“ When will that be ? " say the bells of Stepney. 

11 I do not know/’ says the great bell of Bow. 

“ Pancakes and fritters," say the bells of Saint Peter’s. 

“ Two sticks and an apple," say the bells of Whitechapel. 
Ding dong, etc. 


3 

“Old father Bald-pate," say the slow bells of Aldgate. 
“ Pokers and tongs," say the bells of Saint John’s. 

“ Kettles and pans," say the bells of Saint Anne’s. 

“ Brickbats and tiles," say the bells of Saint Giles. 
Ding dong, etc. 
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Little Bo-peep 
Has lost her sheep, 

And doesn’t know where to find them. 
Leave them alone, 

And they’ll come home, 

And bring their tails behind them. 

Little Bo-peep 
Fell fast asleep, 

And dreamt she heard them bleating ; 
But when she awoke, 

She found it a joke, 

For still they all were fleeting ; 

Then up she took 
Her little crook, 

Determined for to find them ; 

She found them indeed, 

But it made her heart bleed, 

For they’d left their tails behind them. 

It happened one day, 

As Bo-peep did stray 
Unto a meadow hard by, 

There she espied 
Their tails side by side, 

All hung on a tree to dry. 
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Hush-a-byc, baby, 
On the tree top 
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Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 
How 1 wonder what you are 
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Twinkle, twinkle, little star. 

How I wonder what you are, 

Up above the world so high, 

Like a diamond in the sky. 

Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 

How I wonder what you are. 

2 

When the blazing sun is gone, 

When he nothing shines upon, 

Then you show your little light, 
Twinkle, twinkle, all the night. 
Twinkle, twinkle, etc. 

3 

Then the traveller in the dark 
Thanks you for your tiny spark. 
Could he see which way to go 
If you did not twinkle so ? 

Twinkle, twinkle, etc. 

4 

In the dark blue sky you keep 
While you through my curtains peep, 
And you never shut your eye 
Till the sun is in the sky. 

Twinkle, twinkle etc. 
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Jack and Jill went up the hill 
To fetch a pail of water. 

Jack fell down and broke bis crown 
And Jill came tumbling after. 


Then up Jack got and home did trot, 

As fast as he could caper , 

Dame Jill had the job to plaster his nob 
With vinegar and brown paper. 


Jill came in. and she did grin 
To see his paper plaster ; 

Her mother, vexed, did whip her next 
For laughing at Jack’s disaster. 


This made Jill pout, and ohe ran out, 
And Jack did quickly follow ; 
They rode dog Ball, till Jill did fall, 
Which made Jack laugh and hollo. 
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2. What are lit - tie girls made of? 
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What arc little boys made of ? 

What are little boys made of ? 

Frogs and snails and little dog’s tails, 
And that are little boys made of. 


What are young women made of ? 

What are young women made of ? 
Ribbons and laces, and sweet pretty faces, 
And that are young women made of. 





2 



What are little girls made of ? 
What are little girls made of ? 


Sugar and spice, and all that’s nice, 
And that are little girls made of. 


3 


What are young men made of ? 
What are young men made of ? 
Sighs and leers and crocodile tears, 
And that are young men made of. 
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The King was in his counting house, 
Counting out his money 
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Hickory, dickory, dock ! 
The mouse ran up the clock, 
The clock struck one, 

And down it ran, 

Hickory, dickory, dock ! 

2 

Hickory, dickory, dock, 

The mouse ran up the clock. 
The clock struck three, 

The mouse ran away, 
Hickory, dickory, dock. 

3 

Hickory, dickory, dock, 

The mouse ran up the clock, 
The clock struck ten, 

The mouse came again, 
Hickory, dickory, dock. 
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Baa, baa, black sheep, have you an - y wool? 
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one for the dame, And one for the lit -tie boy that lives in our lane. 
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Mistress Mary, quite contrary, 
How does your garden grow ) 
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Sleep, baby, sleep ! 

Thy father watches the sheep, 

And tendeth the lambs upon yonder hill, 
But mother watches one dearer still, 

Sleep, baby, sleep ! 

2 

Sleep, baby, sleep ! 

Soft be thy slumbers and deep, 
While over our heads wild winds meet, 
An old, old lullaby they repeat : 

Sleep, baby, sleep ! 

3 

Sleep, baby, sleep ! 

The baby knows not to weep. 
Unconscious it lies of the toil of life, 
Knows nothing yet of its din and strife, 

Sleep, baby, sleep ! 

4 

Sleep, baby, sleep ! 

Thy father watches the sheep, 

And tendeth the lambs upon yonder hill, 
But mother watches one dearer still, 
Sleep, baby, sleep ! 
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1 

Three children sliding on the ice, 

All on a summer's day, 

As it fell out, they all fell in, 

And the rest they ran away 

2 

Now had these children been at home. 
Or sliding on dry ground, 

Ten thousand pounds to One penny, 
They had not all been drowned. 

3 

You parents all, that children have, 
And you too, that have none, 

If you would have them safe abroad, 
Pray keep them safe at home. 
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Little Jack Horner sat in a corner. 
Eating a Christmas pie 


59 



iBq. 



He put in his thumb, and 


4 -’ 






m 


m 



C^vPOio 
C Rp^y 
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A carrion crow sat on an oak, 

Derry, derry, derry, deeco ; 

A carrion crow sat on an oak, 

Watching a tailor shape his coat. 

Heigh ho, the carrion crow, 

Derry, derry, derry, deeco. 

“ Oh ! wife, bring me my old bent bow, 

Derry, derry, derry, deeco ; 

Oh ! wife, bring me my old bent bow, 

That 1 may shoot yon carrion crow." 

Heigh ho, etc. 

The tailor shot, and missed his mark, 

Derry, derry, derry, deeco ; 

The tailor shot, and missed his mark, 

And shot his own sow through the heart. 

Heigh ho, etc. 

“ Oh wife ! oh wife ! some brandy in a spoon, 
Derry, derry, derry, deeco ; 

Oh wife ! oh wife ! some brandy in a spoon, 

For our old sow is in a swoon." 

Heigh ho, etc. 

The old sow died, and the bells did toll, 

Derry, derry, derry, deeco ; 

The old sow died, and the bells did toll. 

And the little pigs prayed for the old sow's soul 
Heigh ho, etc. 
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Go - ing to the fair. Says Sim - pie Si - mon 
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1 

Simple Simon met a pieman 
Going to the fair. 

Says Simple Simon to the pieman 
" Let me taste your ware.” 

2 

Says the pieman to Simple Simon : 
“Show me first your penny.” 

Says Simple Simon to the pieman : 

“ Indeed I have not any." 

3 

Simple Simon went a-fishing 
For to catch a whale, 

But all the water he had got 
Was in his mother's pail. 

4 

Simple Simon went to look 
If plums grew on a thistle. 

He pricked his fingers very much 
Which made poor Simon whistle. 
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1 

London Bridge is falling down, 
Falling down, falling down, 
London Bridge is falling down, 
My fair lady. 

2 

Build it up with iron bars, 

Iron bars, iron bars, 

Build it up with iron bars, 

My fair lady. 

3 

Iron bars will bend and break, 
Bend and break, bend and break, 
Iron bars will bend and break, 
My fair lady 

4 

Build it up with gold and silver, 
Gold and silver, gold and silver, 
Build it up with gold aud silver, 
My fair lady 

5 

Build it up with stone so strong, 
Stone so strong, stone so strong, 
Build it up with stone so strong, 
My fair lady. 

6 

Then twill last for ages long, 

Ages long, ages long, 

Then 'twill last for ages long, 

My fair lady 
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Page and monarch, forth they went, 
Forth they went together 
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3 


“ Bring me flesh, and bring me wine. 
Bring me pine-logs hither ; 

Thou and I shall see him dine, 

When we bear them thither. 

Page and monarch, forth they went. 
Forth they went together, 

Through the rude wind's wild lament. 
And the bitter weather. 

4 

“ Sire, the night is darker now, 

And the wind blows stronger ; 

Fails my heart, I know not how : 

I can go no longer.” 

' Mark my footsteps, good my page. 
Tread thou in them boldly ; 

Thou shalt find the winter's rage 
Freeze thy blood less coldly.” 

5 

In his master s steps he trod, 

Where the snow lay dinted ; 

Heat was in the very sod 
Which the saint had printed. 
Therefore, Christian men, be sure. 

Wealth or rank possessing, 

Ye who now will bless the poor 
Shall yourselves find blessing 
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3 

And by the light of that same star 
There were three wise men came from the country 
afar ; 

To seek the King it was their intent, 

And to follow the star wherever it went. 

Noel, Noel, etc. 

4 

The star drew nigh unto the north-west, 

Over Bethlehem paused, and there it did rest ; 

And there did shine most bright and did stay 
Over where the young Child and his Mother did lay 

Noel, Noel, etc. 


5 

Then entered in those wise men all three, 

Very reverently, upon bended knee, 

And offered there in His presence 
Gifts of gold and of myrrh and of frankincense. 
Noel, Noel, etc. 

6 

Then let us all with one accord 
Sing praises unto our Heavenly Lord, 

That made the heavens and earth of nought. 
And with His blood mankind hath bought. 

Noel, Noel, etc. 
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1 


“ Where are you going to, my pretty maid ? " 
“ I’m going a-milking, Sir,'* she said. 

2 

* Shall I go with you, my pretty maid ? " 

*' Yes. if you please, kind Sir," she said. 

3 

“ What is your fortune, my pretty maid ? " 
“My face is my fortune, Sir," she said. 

4 

“ Then I can’t marry you, my pretty maid/’ 

" Nobody asked you, Sir," she said. 
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